






Chris Cricket had looked and look- 
ed for a home for so long that he was 
getting discouraged. |ተ just seemed no 
one wanted to take him in and give 
him 6 nice warm fireplace from which 
to sing. Instead, he had been swept out 
from the corners of so many fireplaces, 
it made his little shiny black head 
swim. 

“Golly,” he thought, as he landed 
in the tall grass from the flick of 
another broom, "here | go again! 
Doesn't anybody want a cricket? Guess 
| must be lucky for everyone but my- 
self." And he brushed the dust from 
his little coat and hopped down the 
road once more. 

^| must have tried just about every 
house in the village," he mused. "But 
it seems to me there's one house down 
here | missed.” 

And indeed there was, апаа forlorn- 
looking little house it was, too. 

“Му goodness," said Chris, as he 
eyed the broken windows and tipsy 
roof. "Looks to me as if they.could do 
with a bit of luck here. Maybe this is 
just the spot I’ve been looking for.” 

Just then the door opened and two 
children burst out on the porch, lead- 
ing a bedraggled-looking pup on a 
rope. An older woman followed them, 
scolding them sternly. 

"How many times must | tell you 
two to stop bringing stray animals in- 
to this house. Now, take that dog back 
where he came from." And she disap- 
peared inside the house. 

"Aw shucks," said the boy, as he 
turned the dog loose and watched it 
vanish down the road. “| don't see why 
we can't have some kind of a pet." And 


he and his sister dropped forlornly on 
the step. 

"| beg your pardon, but have you 
ever thought of keeping a cricket?" 
Chris asked politely. 

The boy and girl looked at each 
other in amazement. 

“Did you hear that, Jimmie?" the 
girl asked timidly. 

"| think | did. But l'm not sure. 
Where did it come from?" 

"Right down here at your feet, my 
boy." And Chris doffed his little cap 
gallantly, as the two children stared at 
him, a little frightened. 

“No doubt you have never heard of 
a talking cricket. Of course, we seldom 
have any need for talking, but as it 
happens, | am looking for a good 
home and thought | might inquire 
here. Crickets make excellent pets, 
you know. Besides bringing luck to the 
household." 
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', WHAT'S THE TROUBLE, BRIGHT EYES? 
MGM A senis XOU LOOK LIKE YOU SWALLOWED 
A SOUR CANARY: 


КЛ 


ዊ65ፍፍፍወ 00 








IVE BEEN THINKING, FED... 
WE DON'T HAVE ANYTHING 
SPECTACULAR 70 DO IN 
THE SHOW NOW 


YEAH —WE FIXED UP THAT CANNON 7O SHOOT 
ONE OF US INTO А NET AND THEN JULIP 
AND GUINEVERE THE LADY WRESTLER 

TAKE THE JOB. T 


WELL, THEY WERE 
FUNNIEST. 








YEH —AND PROFESSOR GEAVY SA/D SA Y= REMEMBER THAT РАКЕ 
THE SHOW BOAT WAS SAVED WITH HORSE ACT WE FUT OM IN 
THAT ACT WE THOUGHT UP— 4 A_C/RCUS DOWN YOUR 
CELLAR LAST YEAR? 
HOW ABOUT DOING 
OH SURE, WERE THAT? 
WELL THOUGHT OF— 
BUT WE DONT HAVE 
AN ACT NOW 





OG 29-600 _ 


THAT'S GREAT, КЕО- WELL WORK || WELL, AS / REMEMBER, YOU j WELL SETTLE 
OUT A CLOWN ACT WITH THE WERE AN OUTSTANDING IT BY A TOSS 
HORSE... THE ONLY QUESTION, ST | SUCCESS AT THE REAR OF THE COIN, 
WHO GETS TO BE THE HEAD? END, LAST TIME 


/ሂረ TAKE ү | | NO MATTER WHAT 
HEADS — | |. | OU TAKE, YOUVE 
FOR LUCK! | 2 —Ç 105 








መ COME ON 
M 
ABOUT 70 LAUNCH | BOUER ROOM- 
OUT ON A NEW WERE GONNA 
CAREER P > AND YOU'RE | 7 
са ELECTED ፖጋ | 
BRING UP 
THE REAR? 





SORRY, BOYS, VE СОТ PROFESSOR, ФО МЕ A FAVOR... TAKE 
70 RUN AN ERRAND DANCER, ү, THOROUENBRED UP ro 


BUT I'VE СОТ TO GET HMMPH! YOU'VE NEVER 
DANCER UP THERE — VE BEEN 50 STEAMED 
JUST MONEY ENOUGH TO 


ENTER HER IN THE ERY 
CHEVERTON STEEDS 20M 2 SPRING IF I CAN GET SOME 
HANDICAP — aa JEFFERSON. MONEY OUT 
Y вох OF ል WIN 
NOW 


WWE GOT TO SUPPORT HER AND MYSELE.| AND | FIND IT HARD TO BLAME YOU FOR | 
BYES THE FIRST HORSE DVE EVER HAD | NOT SEIZING. THE OPPORTUNITY A HORSEMAN) 
THAT'S А REAL CHAMPION-YHNOW I'VE, 15 LIKE Å SHOWMAN HE LIKES ТО STAY | 
BEEN OFFERED WITH A THING OF PROMISE. WERE EVER 
(410,000 FOR HER. HOPEFUL, EH, JEFF? BRING DANCER ABOARD. 
WERE SHOVING OFF 
THANKS! / KNEW Е THIS EVENING. 
YOUD HELE i 
HORATIO, 





THERE HE GOES BACK, АСЕ... HE 
LOOKS НАРРУ-МЕВВЕ HES GON! 
а EC 





YOURE GOOD 
LOOKIN’ AND 
ADMIRED BY 
ONE AND ALL! 


< 
Гм THE SKIPPER-CAPTAIN 


BRUISER CONNOR. 


CHEVERTON. 


1 LEAVE 17 TO YOU, АСЕ I TRIED 70 
GET THE HORSE FAIR AND SQUARE, 


DION'T 12 
SURE, LUCKY, EVEN /ዶ 
YOU INTENDED 70 CHEAT 
HIM OUT OF THE TEN 
GRAND. 


SHORTHANDED=7HEN IF 
JEFFERSON SHOWS WITH DANCER, 
WELL GO ALONG AND QUIETLY 
LIFT THE HORSE AT HOLLYG 
FERRY. 


MY FRIEND ANO I WOULD LIKE 70 GET 
JOBS WORKIN THE BOAT UP TO 


HA! A 
COUPLE OF 
HORSE PLAYERS 
LOOKIN" ee FREE 
PASSAGE? 








WELL-UH— | | NEED TWO MEN, BUT NO. / WEIGH A HUNDRED EIGHTY-TWO— 
Е FOFTIES—YOUD HAVE ТО WORK— | «YOU CAN SEE МУ FRIENDS 
5 NEITHER OF YOU LOOK LISED . GOT MUSCLE. Е /Е WE EVER 
С eH NEED A GUY WEIGHING 
162 HOISTED SIX FEET 
AN THE AIR, YOULL 
ВЕ VERY HANDY. | 


| 


YOU MIGHT AS WELL ае | DON'T ВЕ 50 FORMAL WITH /[/ THOUGHT I KNEW EVERY 

















REPORT 70 JUD IN THE TWO HANDS 70 GET US 


| WELL WORK, MY BOY, THAT "MY BOY" STUFF. CROOK ON THE RIVER... THAT. 
NEVER FEAR. / JUST CALL ME CAPTAIN CONNOR. PAIR'S NEW-GUT 1 NEED 
å ENGINE ROOM. ` j 70 CHEVERTON. 


WE HAVE 70 ИМОСИ TOGETHER 


HERES THE STUFE % ገ ረ HORSE STALL 
FROGGIE— UH — 


YES. YOU THE 


LL DRAW A HORSES THIS 15 THE SORRIEST | HYUK-HYUK—HEY 
HEAD ON THE HORSES HEAD I EVER LOOK, PROFESSOR GRAVYS 
WOOD. YES, AND ILL | | FAWED... NEVER LOOK | PANTS WILL DO FINE! 

А SORE HORSE IN ALL / NEED 45 A TALL. 


THE MOUTH 





EASILY FIXED —I1L JUST SEW 2 FROGGIE, YOU'VE BEEN WASTING 
7HIS OLD DUST BRUSH 4 | YOUR TIME-YOU'VE GOT REAL 
ON 7HE BACK, TALENT! AT LEAST SIX PACKING 
HOUSES WOULD BID 

HEAD LOOKS HIGH FOR YOU. 

FINE! HOW m 7 

ARE THINGS 

ON THE SOUTH 

SIDE? 


HAVE YOU GOT A | | / PLAYIN’ MY PART | COME ON UP ON DECK, IT'S 
MIRROR IN YOUR WITH GREAT AFLOMB— | COOLER... WELL ВЕ ON OUR 
POCKET? / BET HURRY UR AND WAY 70 CHEVERTON SOON 
WE LOOK GREAT! три, THE | 45 IT'S DARK. 

EAP. 








NO, 17'S NOT DARK YET BUT 
WE'VE SHOVED OFF FOR 


CHEVERTON. 


WE CAN PRACTICE 
OUR HORSE ACT 
OUT HERE — AS 
SOON AS YOU 
FINISH THE 











THEY PUT DANCER IN THE 


STALL BELOW — WHAT'RE 


THOSE KIDS PON? 


—— 
ИМАТ ARE THOSE 


THEY'RE OUT 
OF EARSHOT— 
WHAT'S THE 

PLAN? 


OPPOSITE HOLLY'S FERRY ILL TAKE 
OVER THE PILOT HOUSE AND STEER 
THE BOAT RIGHT AT SHOTTEN'S 
(SLAND—WELL HIT A REEF.. 
YOU LEAD DANCER OUT AND 
INTO 7HAT BOX WE RIGGED 





TWO 7ALKIN' ABOUT? E 
THEY LOOK FAMILIAE S 


HARRIGAN SHOULD BE 
ALONGSIDE AT THAT 
POINT WITH THE 
POWER SCOW.. /ረረ RUSH 
DOWN, HELP YOU SHOVE 
THE BOX ONTO. THE 
SCOW, AND WELL 


WHY, THAT'S LUCKY LEACH 

AND ACE DUGAN! WHAT 

ARE THOSE CROOKS DOIN' 

HERE -THEY'RE ACTIN" 
KINDA SNOOPY! 





ARE YOU ALL SET? | ALL RIGHT, LET'S WALK J YEH, WE DON'T 
YOU LOOK а LOT A LITTLE —WE CAN መሽ WANT ANYBODY 
BETTER THAT WAY PRACTICE WITHOUT 70 SEE OUR 
THAN YOU. DID 4 ANYBODY SEEIN" US: ACT BEFORE 
BEFORE, : ያ 175 READY 


LOOK! ISN'T THAT HOLLYS YEAH —AND GET GO/N, ACE, 
FERRY AHEAD? ITS GETTIN’ THERE'S WE DON'T HAVE 
22 DARK / CAN'T — SHOTTEN'S д ፍፌ. 3 
QUITE SEE. 0 «АМО 





WHAT ARE YOU DOIN’ UP JUST LOOKIN’ IN ON 
HERE? WHATS WRONG? |. YOU, CAPTAIN 
3 ^ / CONNOR. 








HOLD ER STEADY THAT GUYS A CRAZY LET GO ወደ THAT 
FOR THE ISLAND И MAN—HE'S GONNA WHEEL! 
FOR A MINUTE. WRECK МУ BOAT! 








Beste LEADS А RIGHT TO LUCKYS Fe INFURIATED LUCKY TURNS AND 
EYE —/75 LIKE А GNAT STINGING HOOKS A SLOW LEFT — BRUISER 
A RHINO. s DUCKS AND— 





ڪڪ 
ке» A RIGHT UNDER THE HEART... BUCKY GRABS AT BRUISERS THROAT‏ 
LUCKY BEGINS TO REALIZE HE CAN'T AND CONNOR WHIPS AN UPPER CUT‏ 


BOX THE YOUNG CAPTAIN... UP UNDER HIS GUARD... 


zzy FALL TO THE DECK 


NOW. У’ GAMECOCK, 
/ሂረ BREAK YER 


NO, YOU DON'T, 
YOU LARD BARREL! 


GOTTA GET BACK ON 
COURSE — GADFRY! CAN 
JUD REVERSE ENGINES 
SOON ENOUGH? 
HOLD 








Yin THE GATHERING GLOOM THE SKANAWASSEE BELLE we 
RUNS AGROUND WITH A GRINDING CRASH, AND | 
QUI OF THE SHADOWS OF SHOTTENS ISLAND 
A POWER BARGE COMES GLIDING 











WHAT LUCK! THE CRASH MUST | 
HAVE FREED DANCER HERE 
SHE COMES UP THE DECK! 6 


NOW 70 GET BACK THERE 
AND LEAD DANCER INTO 
THAT BOX. - 


/® THAT YOU, "YOU BETTER SEE | 


DASH IT! WHERE'S LUCKY? 7 

(LL HAVE ТО DO TAS HARRIGAN? I CAN'T | THIS LINE! WELL 
JOB ALONE! SEE А THING IN. | HAVE JO MAKE 

7ሥድ DARK. | “HE BARGE FAST 








OKAY, HAUL AWAY, /ŁŁ 
SHOVE — (5 SHE GON’ 
ONTO THE ROLLERS? 


] E 


YEH, COMIN’ EASY, TOO! 
АМ HURRY UP ፦ ZA 
NOT WAITIN ON LUCKY 
IF HE ISN'T HERE 
WHEN WERE 
LOADED. 














MEANWHILE -BACK ON 
THE SKANAWASSEE BELLE 


YEAH, AN" LUCKY CAME 

UP HERE TO RUN THE 

SHOWBOAT AGROUND... 
WE GOT HIM BUT 
ፖጋወ LATE. 


WHAT'S GOING ON UP 
HERE, GUINEVERE? 


/ሥ LUCKY AND ACE 
| ARE MIXED UP IN 

ИТ THEY WERE 

AFTER LANCER! | 





ALMOST TOO EASY YOU 
SURE THERE'S А HORSE 


IN THERE 
x OF COURSE! 
/ CAN JUST 
BARELY SEE HER 
IN THE DUSK. 


THAT BOX CAME OFF | 


HEY, PROFESSOR! 
А BOAT CAME 
ALONGHDE AND 
SW/PED SOMETHING, 
AND THAT АСЕ 
JUMPED WITH IT! 


BUT SHE'S 
SAFE BELOW!) 








SEE THESE ROLLERS? THOSE CROOKS 
WERE AFTER SOMETHING HEAVY 


THEY MUST HAVE BEEN SAY — 

AFTER DANCER AND WHERE'S 
WERE FRIGHTENED OFF) ЕКОССТЕ, 
BUT BY WHOM? _ AND RED? 








YA KNOW, THEY WERE 


DIDN'T WANT ANYBODY 


PRACTICIN' Å HORSE ACT- | THINK THEY- 


70 KNOW ABOUT /ፖ/ 


CAPTAIN CONNOR, СЕТ 
ME А SKIFF. GUINEVERE 
AND / WILL GO OVER 
TO-5HOT7EN'S ISLAND 
FOR А LOOK YOU SEE 
/ሥ YOU CAN GET OFF 
THIS REEF...WELL BE 
BACK IF 17 LOOKS 


FRUITLESS, AND WELL 





GOLLY! DO YOU YEAH! I THINK THOSE DERN 


FOOL CROOKS WERE IN SUCH 
A HURRY TO STEAL A HORSE " 
THAT THEY STOLE А PLAIN MAKE- 
BELIEVE NAG! 


PUT YOUR BACK INTO 
17, YOUNG LADY, AND 
/ HOPE YOU CAN 


YEAH, AN | 
МУ FEET, 
THUMBS AND 

TEETH, 700. 








WASN'T VERY SMART 70 
LEAVE HM. 


y 4 WE MUST GET LUCKY OUT OF 
DID YOU GET THE | е. Е ANY DIFFICULTY. LUCKY 
HORSE, АС: Š SHOULDN'T TALK, ACE— THAT 


LOSE LUCKY. 





WHO DO VER DIRTY WORK, 

DOC, BRAINS 2?! JF I WAS ` A 

SMART I WOULDN'T BE THAT LUCKY DOES 
SNATCHING NAGS FOR THE NOT TALK. 
GREAT DOCTOR BULLARD. 





2557 — RED, MEBBE WE 7 YEH, EA WERE ALL RIGHT, CUT THE ROPE AND SEAD 
SHOULD HAVE SUNG OUT IN IT NOW, HER OUT... LET'S SEE HOW SH. 


BEFORE THIS, EVEN THOUGH Leng со SURVIVED THE VOYAGE, BOYS 
WE DID WANT TO TRACK THROUGH WITH 
DOWN THESE CROOKS. /T-WELL COME 
BUT THIS РОС BULLARD ) O47 AS THE 
SOUNDS тойем-тоо HORSE... IF WE 
TOUGH FOR ME! ( GET A LĄ UGH 








WHAT IN THUNDER 15 THAT 12 UE THIS 15 А JOKE, ACE, THE PUNCH LINE 15 


GOING ТО BE AT YOUR EXPENSE — TALK FAST! 
HAVE YOU AND LUCKY DOUBLE CROSSED МЕ? 


//ወ፦ DOC-HONEST! 
THIS 15 А SURPRISE 
TO ME-HONEST! 





ПО THINK YOU'RE TELLING THE | WHAT WERE YOU) JUST A PRANK? 
м TRUTH -YOU'D BE TOO KIDS TRYIN’ ሪድ DID LUCKY. 
CRAVEN 70 COME BACK 70 DO? PUT YOU UP TO 172 
HERE! AND WHO'S UNDER z z 


THERE? KIDS! 
SAY NEITHER, 
DOC. 





4 KNOW WHO THESE KIDS 
ARE-FROGGY AND RED- 
THEY HELPED SEND ME 
AND A COUPLE GUYS UP 
FOR RUNNIN’ BLACK MAR- 
KET BUTTER A COUPLE 
YEARS AGO../ GOT A 
SCORE 70 SETTLE Ж 
EM, 


IN OTHER WORDS THESE YES, AND YOU WERE 
HIDS ARE SNITCHERS-LITTLE | PRETTY FREE WITH МУ 
СУМ BUSYBODIES! THEY NAME, ACE! I LEAVE 


CAN IDENTIFY EVERY ONE IT UP TO YOU 70 


OF US— AND THEY HEARD GET ፎ/ጋ OF THEM, 
US TALKIN'! AND NO SLIPS! 








THE WATER! 


NOT WITHOUT A FIGHT, ÀW = 
YOU DIRTY CROOKS! ^ BA DOC- INTO 


HEY 


cM 





FROGGIE 
WITH 
PLEASURE, 
YOUNG LADY 


OOOH! MY SHUT UP! AND 
HEAD UP RIVER. 








/ HAD TO STOP SHOOTING, IT WAS 
700 PARK —/ WAS ĄIMING AT 
THE OTHER FELLOW ANYWAY— 
NEXT TIME | MIGHT HAVE HIT 
ONE OF YOU KIDS! ARE 

YOU ALL RIGHT? 


Al, THERE — OU KEPT ЕМ 
FROM STEALIN’ JEFFS HORSE! 
GOOD FOR YOU! 


WERE OKAY—TOO BAD WE 
CANT GO AFTER EM. THEYRE | WELL GET 
BIG TIME CROOKS, | THINK ЕМ УЕТ- 
RACE TRACK SWINDLERS WE'RE THE 
— (f^ ONLY ONES THAT 
KNOW WHO 
THEY ARE! 








< Ę 
I WONDER WHAT TF I DONT KNOW ! 
THIS FUNNY FIVE HEARD VOICES 
| LLOOKING BOX 157 J AND MUSIC COME 





LET'S LOOK ጎያ OKAY ! ВИТ HOW WILL 
INTO IT! > 7| WE GET UP THERE 2 


USE YOUR IMAGINATION- 
\ WATCH ME ! 





HE FLIES THROUGH 
THE AIR WITH THE 
GREATEST OF EASE-- 
NOW I'LL TRY IT! 





THERE" BUT WE DON'T WANT TO. 
А PENGIL-- | | WRITE TO ANYONE. BESIDES 
WE DON'T KNOW HOW I 












IT'S SHINY AND 
SLIPPERY ТОО! 





IF I COULD JUST SNEAK OVER 
THERE AND TURN THAT SWITCH ON- 
THEY WOULD GET Å RIDE THEY 
WOULD NEVER FORGET ! 


DID YOU HEAR ል 
CLICK ፻ 





HEY, WERE 
MOVING ! 


my 
IM GETTING IT'S GOING FASTER 
NOWHERE FAST t AND FASTER! Л 











HERE, TUFFY, mcn 
GRAB HOLD OF МУ ТА 


THAT DARN MUSIC BOX 
SURE PLAYED A 
DIRTY TRICK p 





NOW FOR ል FEW WAVES TO SEE | 
WHAT KIND OF SAILORS THOSE 
MICE ARE ! 


THIS JUST 
ISN'T OUR 


FIRST THE 
MERRY-GO-ROLIND 
-NOW THIS- 
WOE 6 ME 


p 
ÅÅ Hi HO, FOR 


THE LIFE OF 
„A SAILOR. 4 


THAT BEACH PAIL WILL BE A 
| GOOD SAFE PLACE TO KEEP 
ኘ THEM UNTIL I GET HUNGRY! 






















NOW HOW ARE МЕ J 
GOING TO GET OUT 5 
OF HERE ፣ 





HAPPENS, WE'LL DIE TLL JUST CHUCK) 


OF STARVATION ON / IT IN DE PLAY- 
THIS RAFT ! Y | ROOM TILL 


UNLESS A MIRACLE Š | з AI ALL OVER DE HOUSE I 





ÅH GETS Å 
¥ CHANCE TO 


VES SIR, WE NEED AZ —— 
MIRACLE TO GET OUT OF HER! 


I SAID WE NEEDED ል 


Буг 1 
ү THAT WAS IT, 
| BUT WHERE 
Lo» 









DID IT COME. 









AHL THAT WARM Ане) (17 Deva vou OFF | Writ BET OLD TOM ”ግ ርኔክፐ 60 LOOK 
-| SURE FEELS GOOD ! Quick тод! WAS IN BACK OF ALL "pe; FOR THE OLD 
д ብሽ | ርህፎ TROUBLES TODAY! ) Са RACAL ! 
= 





AH THINK AH LL HAVE 
THIS CAN OF SARDINES. 
7 ЕО MAH SUPPER ! 


NOW, AH'LL STEP OUT TO DE 

GARDEN АМ GET ME SOME 

> FRESH VEGETABLES. 
— 





[ LOOK AT THE OLD THIEF) I HOPE HE; 
STEALING DINAH'5 —( CHOKES. 
SUPPER | 


IM NOT 50 HUNGRY RIGHT NOW. I'LL HIDE 
- IT UNTIL LATER. 





BGA 
(በክ. 


LET'S MAKE THIS FISH 
ALITTLE МОКЕ TASTY 
FOR TOM САТ! 


OF THOSE SOAP. 
CHIPS, TUFFY | 





AND ITS A LITTLE 
DARK IN HERE. 


P THERE, THEY LOOK 
JUST LIKE FISH SCALES! 


[li] 
TI 





AH ! -A SWELL 
BIRD'S EYE VIEW ! 
FROM THIS BOX 

OF ФОАР M 
m CHIPS! о 


I'VE HAD A NICE LITTLE ከ WM ACZ WHERE I LEFT IT--T DIDN'T NOTICE | 
I THINK TLL EAT TRAT FISH. үт S BEFORE HOW B/G AND SHINY 
| ITS SCALES WERE - 








DID I HEAR SQUEAKS AROUND HERE 7 
--I COULDN'T HAVE. THOSE MICE ARE 
STILL IN THAT PAIL OF WATER 1-- WELL, 


eH сс. ! 














WHEW |--THE FISH WAS PO/SONED! 
ILL DIE ! WATER--WATER 11 








| GOSH ፤ MY STOMACH 
THE REST OF FEELS AWFUL ! 
THIS! — 





OLD TOM LOOKS SORT 4 (нЕ LOOKS THE | | ОН-ОН-! WHATS 
OF GREEN. DOESN'T HE ? WAY WE FÆLT | |НАРРЕММО ? 
ać WHEN WE WERE 





TOMS FOREVER 
BLOWING BUBBL! 


TOM САТ--НЕ 
WHO LAUGHS 
LAST--LAL 





ributed by Loew's Incorpo: 






Timothy awoke early one morning, 
stuck his head out from beneath his 
shell, and surveyed the autumn sky. 
Yes, it looked like it would be a clear, 
calm day and he would still be able to 
ferry his passengers across the Mill 
Stream. ' 

Then he glanced down the stream 
aways and said, "Hm-m-m!* Then he 
said “Ha!” And finally he said, "Guess 
l'd better see into this matter," and 
started off. 

Soon he came to the spot on the bank 
which had attracted his attention, and 
he stopped. There on the shore stood 
Danny Beaver, busily constructing a 
raft. |t was sturdy, built to withstand 
the swift Mill Stream currents, and was 
obviously being made for just one pur- 
pose. А 
“Good morning, Danny,” said Tim- 
othy, breezily. "Nice little raft you have 
there.” 8 
"Um-hum," answered Danny, his 
mouth full of nails. 

"Going to take a trip?” 
"Huh-uh," Danny drove a nail in 
with great fervor. å 

















"Going to build a house boat?” ` 
"Nope." A Š 
“Well, then—" and just then Tim- 
othy's eye wos caught by a sign prom- 
inently displayed on the side of the raft. 
It read "Ferry Service. Ride in Complete 
Comfort and Safety." ` 

"Ferry boat service!" Timothy gasp- 
ed. "Why, that's MY business." 

"You mean it WAS. Everyone for 
himself, | always say." And Danny dis- 
appeared under the water. 

“Gosh!” said Timothy. "Gee! | never 
thought this would ever happen." Then 
he brightened с bit, а5 he thought, 
"Ah, well, maybe business won't be so 
good for him." 

But to Timothy's dismay, Danny's 
business flourished, while Timothy's 
fell off more and more. When word got 
around the forest that Danny had a fer- 
ry service where the passengers didn't 
have to worry about falling off, soon 
everyone was using the little beaver's 
ferry, and business was booming. And 
poor Timothy sat all day long оп his side 
of the stream, and watched—and wor- 


` ried. 


ENT 


i The days passed, getting colder and 
windier, and Danny built a little shack 
on his raft, to protect his customers 
from the rains. His business had grown 
so heavy that he hardly had a minute to 
rest between trips. And Timothy still 
watched—and worried. 

Then one day, when it was windier 
than usual, Timothy sat watching Dan- 
ny ferrying a particularly large number 
of passengers across the stream. lt was 
a party of forest children, going nut- 
gathering, and Danny, who was in- 
clined to be a bit greedy, had tried to 
crowd them all on board at once. He 
had a bit of trouble pulling the raft 
away from the bank, it was so heovy, 
and no sooner had he hit midstream 
than the autumn breezes began toblow 
harder than ever. The raft teetered 
from one side to the other as the waves 
rose higher arid higher. Then suddenly. 
one breeze caught the side of the little 
shack and lifted it off its moorings and 
away into the air. A sudden gust of rain 
drenched the children on the raft, ond 
just then it turned over. 


Instantly Timothy was info the. 


water—quickly, as fast as he could, he 

reached the struggling little animals— 

coming ир underneath them, one Бу 

one, until he had them all on his back, 
- and carried them to the shore. 








Mill Stream. 


Danny, trying to avoid the accident, 
had been hit on the head by the raft as* 
it fell, and was being carried down- 
Stream. As soon as Timothy had count- 
ed noses and made sure all the chil- 
dren were safe, he raced after his 
friend, caught his tail in his strong 
jaws, and pulled him back to the shore, 
while the children cheered and jumped 
about with excitement, from the bank 
of the stream. Once on shore again Tim- 
othy rolled Danny back and forth over 
a stone until Danny's eyes opened and 
he gasped for breath, and'sat up. 

"Are the children safe?" he quaver- 


“АП safe," Timothy answered. 

"How can | ever thank you, my good 
friend. And to think | tried to put you 
out of business—why, if it hadn't been 
for you we might all have been drown- 
ed." 

"Yes, but perhaps if I had been busy 
with passengers of my own, I might not 
have been able to reach you so quickly. 
You see? Most times things work out 
for the best, after all—" 








q | 

And | think perhaps Timothy was 
right—most times things do. For from 
that day on, the two formed а partner- 
ship which soon grew to be the best fer- 
ry service that had ever been on the 


НА: DO YOU KIDS STILL HOPE | WHY NOT. J THERE 
ТО CATCH А PRIZE-WINNING POP? /ARENT ANY 
FISH AROUND à FENCES IN 
HERE? — 3) THE WATER. 





| Š в በ“ L | is 
THE REALLY BIG FISH ARE UP THE RIVER— | | ПУЕ STILL SOT LOTS OF TIME —THE 
THIS PLACE ISN'T QUIET ENOUGH FOR "Ем: J | | TOURNAMENT HAS ANOTHER 
WHO'S X HOW COME YOU RAS) DAYS TO RUN. Jas > 
M 











I THINK | GOT 
A NIBBLE. 
А ` 





BOY! THIS IS A BEAUT! 
I CAN'T MISS WINNING 
THE PRIZE WITH 

THIS BABY! л 








LISTEN, POP,\( | CAUGHT IT, 
THAT FISH DION'T 12 
I5 OURS! 





GIVE US OUR 
FISH, POP 





THOSE GUYS DOWN AT THE HAPPY BOYS" | | LOOK HERE! | CAN THINK OF EIGHT 
CLUB THINK THEY'RE FISHERMEN—WAIT TILL | | DIFFERENT REASONS win YOU кве || 


1 NEED A ЕЕ 
(THEY SEE MY FISH NEED A SPA 


TO ACT ON M 
COUPLE OF ‘EM? 


WELL, GO BACK TO YOUR) |. НЕСК! WHAT'S THE N YEH, WE'LL NEVE 


FISHING, AND DON'T y CATCH ዎር 


NURSE ANY GRUDGES 
BECAUSE | HAPPEN TO 
$E łęg CIE THAN 





KEEP АМ EYE ON THE PLACE, KIDS — CAN YA BEAT THAT? NOW THAT HE'S 
IM OFF TO THE CLUB TO PLACE A 4 СОТ PRACTICALLY THE BIGGEST FISH 
FEW BETS ON МУ Г 

FISHING SKILL. 


POP WENT OFF WITH- | PROB'LY LEFT 
OUT THAT BIG FISH? ЩЕ ዕፎ 





ТНА EXACTLY WHAT) POP'S GOT IT WE'VE вот ТОХ HOW ABOUT IN 
| HAD IN MIND! COMING TO HIM. THE RUSHES ALONG 
T 2 


ZI 








OKAY, BOYS, NOW THAT WE'VE MADE MAYBE NOU FELLOWS WILL 
REALIZE THAT WHEN IT 
COMES TO FISHIN' YOU'RE И 
IN PRETTY FAST COMPANY, / 


WERE NOT 
TAKING YOUR 
WORD FOR IT. 


YOU'RE GOING TO FEAST 
NOUR EYES ON THE BIGGEST 
MY TEN POUNDER! ('ISNT OVER YET.) MEN 
<Стничк YOU 
WILL AGREE| | ሪር 
THAT IT 15, 





STOP TALKING AND и 
LET'S SEE IT 





YOU'VE SPENT TOO NDON'T FORGET 
MUCH TME FISHING JTHOSE BETS! 





IM RUINED! RUINED? WHY DID I HAVE 
TO ВЕТ СОЕ HOUSEBOAT ON THAT FISH? 


THIS ISN'T FUNNY)“ WE'D BETTER BRING 
ANYMORE. THAT FISH BACK, OK WE 
WILL BE LIVING IN А TREE! 


AFTER ALL IF IT". "M, GLAD WE ПОМ 
QUESTION OF LOSIN' | СО AWAY WITH 
ODE. HOME, [ለላ ON THAT FISH. = 
POP'S SIDE! 


[шї 
Mai 





y CATCH ANOTHER BIG 
ONE 15 ABOUT ALL! 





WE M-MIGHT YEH, WE'VE GOT TO ER- AHEM- А-АРЕ YOU) NO, им 
AS WELL FACE) GET BACK TO FISHIN] POP: MAD AT USZA NOT MAD, 
ще MUSIC, AAS QUICK AS POSSIBLE, 

IP. : 


1 BROUGHT IT ON MYSELF — AND IF YOU DON'T CATCH ል PRIZE- 
GET YOUR FISH FOLES ANC. WINNING FISH, I'LL WHALE THE 
GO TO WORK gu сооро TAR OUT OF YOU! 


| WE OUGHT TO TAKE 
TIME OUT TO EATS 











WHAT'RE YOU DOING = THAT'S NOT 
DUC KIN! FOR COCOANUTS? 
THAT'S РОР, АМ" 


HE'S DEOWNING! 








18! HE MUST HAVE 
SWALLOWED GAL- 
LONS OF WATER! 








OOPS! HE 
SLIPPED! 


THERE'S SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE GOING ON 
DOWN THERE! 





|-"МЕ NEVER SEEN РА IN SUCH 
ል ТЕМРЕЕ! HE'S FRIGHTENING! 





WELL TELL YOU ABOUT IT DAY AFTER 
TOMORROW WHEN WE WAKE UP. 


IT'S ል LONG 
STORY, MA— 








M-G-M PRESENTS 





WHO ARE ALL THEM FOLKS, 
BENNY? DON'T THEY 
KNOW те SUNDAY T 


GOSH! ıs THERE 
Nee IN THAT? t 





IT'S Like Å GOLD 
MINE å THE MUSEUM 
OF MODERN дет 
PAYS THIRTY 
DOLLARS 
PRIZE MONEY 
FOR THe BEST 
Y) PAINTING IN 
ITS FALL 


I'M GONNA SET А EZZLE АМ SOME 
PAINTS AN’ START GETTIN’ RICH! 


BUT You 

NOTHING ABOUT 
дет! YOU NEVER 
DREW Å LING 

IN ORE LIFE | 





THIRTY DOLLARS | THAT'S MORE MONEY 
THAN THERE ie INTHE WORLD! GANGWAM Š 
I'M GOIN’ TO BE AN ARTIST. 

Too! 


1 STILL SAY YOU KNOW NOTHING ) | 
ABOUT дет! У. 
- NEVER MIND! 


T ти Look OVER THE 


HOW HE DOES IT) 








LIE IS PAINTING THAT BEAUTIFUL Cow! 
NO DOUBT HIS PICTURE WILL MAKE 
THE COW APPEAR EVEN — 
К MORE BEAUTIFULL >>) 



























3 DIDN'T THINK YOU HAD 
А CHANCE TO WIN THE, 
PRIZE, BARNEY, ГТ 
TIVE CUANG=D 
MY MIND! 


HERE'S ል FINE SPOT FOR Å PICTURE 
BENNY | JUMP ONTO THAT ROCK AND ;. 
Pose! I'LL CALL THE PICTURE p 
“BURRO BY THE FURROW”! f 














NOU WON'T KNOW CAN'T MET 
YOURSELF WHEN PURNED ARTIST 
тм THROUGH WITH READ MY “NO TRES- 

d PASSIN^"SIEN 2 HAND 
ME MY SHOOTIN’ IRON, 
Е МА: 








/ A LEETLE ROCK SALT WILL Y 


EDJEECATE THAT FELLER 
"LIN A HURRY | ም 











MUST ве А HUNTER 


MY PICTURE'S | IF vou THINK YOUR PICTURE 
SHOT FULL в RUINED, YOU SHOULD 
OF HOLES — 


пъ г 
RUINED, 














THAT SPOT IS TOO PANG 
MOVE SOMEWHERE P 








TLL PATCH MY CANVAS 
WITH CHEWING GUM -A 











I'LL HAVE % PAINT IT OVER THE 
С PICTURE Ce YOU ON THE jJ 


SINCE I DON'T HAVE [ff 
12 POSE, TLL WALK 
AROUND AND SEE А 
WHAT 1 САМ г 

















WELL, WELL! Å PETUNIA, OR A, 
‘SNAP DRAGON! SMELLS 
E NICE) y 











TLL PAINT SOME LIMBS ON 
THIS TREE AND CALL 
, IT TREE IN = 

Å AUTUMN" | 











WOW! 1 PAINTED THOSE 


LIMBS SO REAL 


1 САМ FEEL 
тем! 








BARNEY! BARNEY | 
ВЕ CAREFUL | THAT'S 
A BULL! 


|! A BULL! CONT BE 
SOURCASTICL THATS A, 
PICTURE OF Å TREE) 














МУ PAINTIN: 
RUINE! : 


е WILL BE 
осе 
° 

4 у 











Ме! THAT'LL DRAW HIM 





/ TLL GET THE BULL TO CHASE 


HURRY UP AND GET HIM 
STARTED, OR I WON'T HAVE ANY 
PICTURE TO PUT IN d 

THE CONTEST! 








Да NON'S Your CHANCE I 
ŻA ORAS tue PICTURE AND 


ILL NOT 
TAKE ANY 
RISKS | 
THIS LIMB 
WILL HOOK 
THE PICTURE 








id URNA К SUFFERIN' 
; š 5 BEESWAX I 

б ( NOW IF I CAN HONEY ! 
KEEP ANYTHING || 


HAPPENING TO ) 
т-- 





















GET OUT OF MY 
WAY, YOU FAT 
GRUNTS | 


AND YOU, TOO | 
SWEATER BOYS. 





OH OU! HERE COMES BENNY AND SIP! STP! - 
THE BULL! THEY'VE MADE ONE YOU'LL RUN EXPLAIN THAT 
+ LAP AROUND THE FIELD! 4 OVER MY (O THE BULL} 

= Picture | 








MY PICTURE IS THE 

WORST MESS I EVER 

SAW AND IT MUST 

BE HANDED TO THE 

JUDGES IN TWENTY 

MINUTES! HOW CAN 
I FIX (T UPS 


ኣፍ 














I CANT WORK FAST 
ENOUGH ТО PAINT ል NEW "FOOT TRACKS IN 
TREE! OH NE! BEESWAX | 
- OA, MY 2 3 














No! No, MISTER BULL! ) Å 
J CAN'T LET SOU 
HURT MY 
PICTURE П 

ANY MORE 

















YOU. KNOCKED 





BARNEY'S) 
BOX OF 














FIRST PRIZE OF THIRTY 
DOLLARS AND THe BLUE 
RIBBON OF MERIT 
SO TO BARNEY 
BEAR FOR HIS 
BEAUTIFUL 








1 KNOW YOU DESERVE 
THE THIRTY DOLLARS, 
BARNEY, BUT PON'T 
YOU THINK YOU 
SHOULD GIVE THE 
BLUE RIBBON 
то THE + 





DON'T STAND THERE STARING! 
— ORAE THE PAINTING — 
AND RUN! 


OF LINE AND 
2 FORM Å 








HERES тоок MAS ) ( THANKS, 
NEWSPAPER, መ BILLY 
WFE. = 





) PIDJA GET ነ; NOPE 7 TH’ FOLKS 
` DELIVERING ‚ Å А BETTER CAN'T FIND A PLACE 
PAPERS AFTER  ( те LIVE, so WERE 
TODAY LEAVIN’ 


TH 
PRAIRIE.” 


mé тн”, 2 ; WHILLIKERS / HERES 
пенаю GE SOME MORE ABOLT т. 
SHORTAGE. > 2 j 
чо, 
KNOW Å 


MOM MOM .^ WiLL 
WE HAVE TO LEAVE 
Е 


BILLY BEARS JV HOW 
FAMILY (ወ UNFORTUNATE / 


OF THEY 
CANT FIND 
A PLACE 


WERE LUCKY.” WE LIVE 
UNDER. THE 
GROUND | 


AS LONG AS THERES 
GROUND ON THE PRAIRIE, 
WE/LL ALWAYS 
HAVE А HOME.” 





/ BUT WE PRAIRIE DOGS DONT 


HAVE TO WORRY IF ANYTHING 
HAPPENED то OUR 
HOME, WED 
SIMPLY 
DIG 
ANOTHER 


ES SIR / IN TIMES LIKE | 
THESE, ИМ 
GLAD МА 
PRAIRIE 
рое.” 


BUT THERE ISNT A TREE ON THE 
PRAIRIE THATS NOT FILLED 
TO CAPACITY.“ 
WE HAD . 
TO BUILD DUR. 
NEST HERE/ 


т НАР NO IDEA IT WAS 
SO HARD TO FIND A 
PLACE TO LIVE 
ON тн’ 
PRAIRIE .“ 


SAMMY S MY BEST FRIEND. IT 
WOULD BE AWFUL LONELY 
AROUND HERE |F 

THEY HAD 


VLL HIDE BEHIND THIS 
CACTUS’ PLANT.” 
MAYBE I 
CAN FIND 
< OUT” 


HAVEN'T You 
HEARD OF THE M 
HOUSING 

SHORTAGE ኛ 


y 


SQUIRREL AN’ 
HIS MOM HAVE A 
GOOD STURDY 
OAK TREE 
TO LIVE IN. 


WONDER. WHAT THOSE 
SURVEYORS ARE DONG 
3 WAY OUT 

HERE'T 


WELL RUN THE HIGHWAY 
IN ል PIRECT LINE „ 
WITH THAT OLD 

OAK TREE.” 





THE TREE WILL HAVE TO 

BE CUT DOWN TO MAKE 

WAY FOR THE 
HIGHWAY. 


Т HATE ТО BE THE ONE 
TO TELL SEM ..«. 
BUT I THINK 
THEY ODGHTA 
KNOW 
ABOUT т? 


BETTER. START 
LOOKIN’ FOR 
| ANOTHER HOME, 
SCAUSE THIS 
TREE в GONNA 


GOLLY GEE/ SAMMY 
SQUIRREL AN HIS MOM 
ARE LIVIN’ IN THAT 

ov AA 


HEY, 
EVERYBODY’ 


YEP, SAMMY. VM 
SURE/ THEYRE 
GOIN! TO MAKE A 


I SPOSE THEY 
HAVE THE LEGAL RIGHT 
TO CHOP DOWN Å 
THIS TREE TO 
MAKE A 
HIGHWAY 2 





AND THERE'S NOT ANOTHER 
VACANT TREE ON THIS PRAIRIE. 
WHERE WILL WE GO? CAN'T ANYONE 


M MISTER 
OWL MIGHT BE ë HIM A 
ABLE TO 4. / LETTER’ VLL 
HELP.” HES TAKE Т = 
so WISE / ፡ ኣ 


WHERES THAT BIRD 
GOIN’? HES CARRYIN/ 
SOME KINGA MESSAGE.” 


IONS ABOUT 
DOWN BY THE 
OLD OAK 


HEH.” 
HEH 
VERY Ç 
|አፐዌጄህወፐ]| አ. J 


pos "yy 


THIS GIVES ME A `S ` |/ ILL PAINT A FEW SIGNS 
SWELL IDEA.” "ANT LURE “EM TO MY 
CAVE ON THE HILL 
>=, THEN VLL HAVE PLENTY 
о! воор 
EATING 7 





YOU... YOD. ..- 
WICKED 
COYOTE / 


ANT т, 
THOUGH P 


HEH.“ HEH.” 


Ха YUM NLM I 


START PACKING, EVERYBODY 
WERE MOVING TO оре 
NEW HOMES.* WELL 
JUST FOLLOW 


т WAS JUST 
OVER. 

LISTENIN’ TO ° 
TH SURVEYORS VM 
AGAIN THEY La 
CHANGED 

TH PLANS 
FOR THE 
HIGHWAY.” 


ANYBODY Ń 
DP THERE 
WILL LOSE 


THAT LETTER ZŠ 
CERTAINLY GOT 
QUICK RESULTS. | 


YOU 
WON'T HAVE 


МОРЕ./ THEY'RE GONNA 
RUN THE HIGHWAY IN 
A DIFFERENT 
DIRECTION 7 THEYRE GONNA 
BLAST THEIR WAY THROUGH 
THAT HILL. ...STARTING 
Ч RIGHT 


WHAT HE 
СОИС DESERVED’ 


ЗА HE SURE cor )] 








THE UNLUCKY CRICKET 


(Continued from inside front cover) 


Jimmie let out a long, low whistle. 

”Gosh, a talking cricket! Do you 
suppose Мота let us keep him, Sis?” 

"Maybe we could keep him hidden 
for awhile." 

“I'm exceptionally good at hiding," 
said Chris, hopefully. "And | have a 
lovely voice." 

Susie clapped her hands. "Oh, Jim- 
mie, let's. He'd be such a nice pet." 

“All right, we will. Only, no singing 
for awhile." ` 

And that's how Chris, the lonely 
little cricket, found o home. 

For a long time the children were 
successful in keeping Chris out of 
sight, but one day he hod an unfortu- 
nate accident. 

Jimmie and Susie were seated with 
their Mother in the kitchen, drinking 
their evening cup of hot cocoa. Chris 
was seated in the fireplace, his little 
back to the warm blaze, trying very 
hard to keep from rubbing his wings to- 
gether, for that is how crickets sing. 

All of a sudden, а hot coal popped 
out of the fireplace and landed smack 
on Chris's wings. 

"Ee-yow" he cried and leaped into 
the air. And when he landed, it was 
right into the cup of steaming hot co- 
coa which Jimmie's mother held. 

"Oh, my goodness," Jimmy's mother 
cried, as the cup turned over and the 
cocoa ran onto the floor. “What was 
that?” 

And as she caught sight of Chris 
scampering across the floor, she whip- 
ped up her broom and swept him out 
the front door. 

Jimmie and Susie were very forlorn 
that night, as they lay in their beds, 
whispering about Chris. It began to 
look as if they were never to have a pet. 

Suddenly Jimmie heard a tiny voice 
calling his name. It was Chris from 
outside the house. Jimmie hurried to 
the window and looked out. 

“Jimmie,” said Chris excitedly, 
“you must waken your mother and the 
neighbors, quickly. There is a great 
swarm of locusts approaching. | can 


hear the sound of their wings in the 
air. You must build huge bonfires and 
try to smoke them out before they 
destroy your orange trees.” 

Jimmie hurried to waken his 
mother, for the grove of trees was their 
means of a livelihood, and if the swarm 
of locusts was not driven off, they 
would feed upon the trees until there 
was not a leaf or orange left. Quickly 
they ran to rouse the neighbors and 
start building the fires, and scarcely 
had the fires been started than they 
heard the sound of many wings. On the 
locusts came, like a snowstorm, until 
the air was darkened with their 
masses. As far as the eye could see, 
they stretched in one unbroken cloud. 
But the rapidly growing fires filled the 
air with such heat and smoke that the 
locusts swept on without stopping. 

It was almost daylight when the 
swarm had passed, and Jimmie's 
Mother breathed a sigh of relief. 

“Thank you, Jimmie, for warning us 
in time. We would have been penniless 
if our oranges had been destroyed.” 

“Gosh, Mother, don't thank те,“ 
said Jimmie. “Thank Chris here. He is 
the one who warned us.” 

“Chris! Who is Chris?” 

“Why, he is our little pet cricket 
that you swept out of the kitchen this 
evening. Couldn’t we keep him now?” 

And Jimmie’s Mother smiled at her 
son and answered, "I wouldn't be sur- 
prised, Jimmie. He must be a very 
lucky cricket to have around. He de- 
serves a home." 

And Chris sat in the corner of the 
hearth, warming himself and rubbing 
his little wings together, filling the 
kitchen with his cheery little song. At 
last he had found a home. 
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